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470 Banquetting-hall, Dunluce. 

The legend adds — the false old hag, 
Whilst scrambling up big Stoocan's crag, 
Was turn'd to stone ; and to this day 
Is seen o'erlooking the causeway. 



THE BANQUETTIWG-HALL, DUNLUCE. 

FBOM THB SAME. 

The halls of Dunluce are all joyous to night, 

The feast is prepared, and the lamps burning bright ; 

The flag of the chieftain floats proudly around, 

The sweet-swelling notes of the wild harp resound ; 

The barons are met in their courtly array, 

The ladies are smiling all brightly and gay ; 

The sea roars below, and the winds howl above — 

But within all is laughter, and music, and love : 

Oh, let it roll on, and let deep to deep call, 

'Twill not check the gay mirth of the Banquetting-hall. 

The harper, being cheer'd by full many a smile, 

Told how the young chief went to Baherry's Isle, 

To woo the fair maiden of Ushet," and grace 

The halls of Dunluce with her beautiful face : 

And his harp and his voice blended sweetly, as thus 

He sang the Boat-Song of the Lord of Dunluce : 

BOAT-BONG. 

" Oh, haste, my little bark, haste o'« 

The gentle waters blue ; 
And bear me unto Jtaberry shore, 

T'my Island Maiden true ; 
Tho' quick before the breeze you glide, 

With streamer floating high, 
My fond, impatient heart doth chide 

Each moment with a sigh ; 
Then haste, oh, haste, my little bark, 

O'er waves why longer roam ? 
Let's reach that calm, that peaceful ark, 

My Island Maiden's home. 
" Oh, haste, my little bark, along 

The now unruffled sea, 
And let a lover's tender song 

Add speedy oars to thee : 
Glide swiftly to the quiet cove, 

Near to the yellow sand, 
That I raay meet my Island Love, 

Who waits me on the Strand ; 
That I may hear her soft voice say, 

' My love ! my love is come !* 
Oh, haste to Ushet Point away, 

My Island Maiden's home ! ' 

But hark to that shout — to that agonized scream ! 
Is it real — or but the wild sounds of a dream ? 
Is 't the cry of the sea-fowl upon the rude wave ? 
Or the sigh of the storm, howling thro' the dark cave ? 
Ah, no — 'tis the wild voice of horror and fright, 
That breaks on the ears of th' revellers at night — 

* A point on the Island of Raberry. 
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That calls them from looking on faces most fair, 

To gaze upon features all writhed in despair — 

From listening to music, and love's sweeter tone, 

To hear the loud shriek, and the long, deep death-groan. 

The room where the servants sat down to their food, 

Was built on a rock which hung over the flood ; 

And all on a sudden the floor open'd wide, 

And whelm'd the poor menials beneath the dark tide. 

Alas ! what a change from their mirth and their glee, 

To struggle and sink in the cold foamy sea ! 

Ah, such were the sights and the sounds that did call 

The revellers that night from the Banquetting-hall. 



THE SETTLEMENT ON SWAN RIVER. 

Few speculations have at the outset excited such sanguine expecta- 
tions, or bnoyed the minds of adventurers up with dreams of such gol- 
den pl-omise, as the colonization of new countries. The glowing de- 
scriptions of seamen, to whom .-the very appearance of land, however 
dreary or unpromising, conveys the idea of a terrestrial paradise, after 
the monotonous prospect of boundless sea and sky, perhaps for months 
together, have misled many emigrants, who, from such exaggerated ac- 
counts, form ideas of a country, beautiful as the Garden of Eden — 
pouring in abundance from its fertile lap, every thing necessary for man's 
sustenance and gratification. 

Full of these Utopian visions, the adventurers quit a land where the 
artificial wants of mankind are numerous and varied ; and finding in the 
long looked for land of promise — not another EI Dorado, but a country 
possessed of many natural advantages, with some counterbalancing draw- 
backs, which only time, industry, and perseverance, can remove. 
Restricted at first in many of, the luxuries they had enjoyed at home, 
and necessarily suffering some privations, the idle wid desponding be- 
come dissatisfied and discontented, and by gloomy accounts of their 
success, deter the emigration of several industrious and enterprising in- 
dividuals, whose services would be invaluable in an infant settlement ; 
thus destroying the fair promise of many a thriving colony. 

The new settlement on the Swan River, bas, in this manner been the 
subject of much misrepresentation and exaggeration : various conflicting 
accounts have been received from the colony ; but we believe, that 
taking into consideration the numerous difficulties which first settlers 
must always encounter, the country is far from being an undesirable 
object of attention to the emigrant. The land becomes excellent after 
you pass a belt or boundary of white, barren sand, which borders the 
shore to a depth of from ten to twenty miles, and is a characteristic of 
the Australian coasts. Its dreary appearance, however, has had the 
effect of considerably damping the spirits of settlers on their first landing. 

We state these facts on the authority of a highly respectable indivi- 
dual, who with his family, emigrated to the Swan River in January, 
1830. We have now before us several highly interesting letters from 
this gentleman, and some members of his family ; they convey a faith- 
ful and accurate description of the colony and its circumstances, extracts 
from which we shall lay before our readers verbatim, as from them they 
will be able to form a more correct idea of the place than from any de- 
scription we could give. 
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